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Author's Notes: 


This has nothing to do with a famous novel about a dying baseball player, and everything to do with an illicit 
backstage handy. | hope you all enjoy it! | actually had a specific performance in mind when | was writing this, 
the show at Molson Amphitheater in Toronto in June of I997. There are clips of it on YouTube, if you're 
interested. It's a really good show. 


Maybe an all-black outfit hadn't been the best idea for tonight, Alex thought as he left the stage. After all, it 
was June, in Toronto, and they were outside. Other than that, things were going great-they were all playing 
really well and having a good time, and the audience was even more enthusiastic than they were, which was 
what you wanted. Still, it was a relief when Neil's solo started and he and Geddy got a chance to rest and clean 
up, even if it was just for a few minutes. He noticed that Geddy was following him more closely than normal as 
they walked to the little room behind the stage. He didn't give it much thought, though. He was more 
interested in getting a drink and wiping himself down, the sweat was practically pouring off him. Geddy seemed 
unaffected, he noticed. Not that Geddy ever seemed bothered by the heat, but tonight he seemed almost 


serene.. like he was distracted by some happy thought that he kept returning to. Alex sunk down on the couch 
as the door to their dressing room closed, grateful to be able to sit down Geddy remained standing, the same 
preoccupied look on his face. As he mopped at his sweaty face with a towel, Alex gradually became aware that 


Geddy was watching him. He had such an odd look on his face.. 


"Are you alright? You look a little out of it," Alex asked He stood up, moving closer to Geddy, trying to get a 
better look at him. 


"Hm? Oh, I'm fine. Just thinking," Geddy replied, smiling at him placidly. 


For a moment it seemed like he was going to say something else, but instead he leaned in, bridging the small 


gap between them, and kissed Alex on the lips. 
Stunned, Alex stumbled and backed up. Geddy looked a little hurt. 


‘Sorry, | just thought-uh-I guess because we had the extra time, maybe.. If you don't want to that doesn't 


bother me, we can just sit," he said, looking away and rubbing his nose. 


"| didn't mean it like that," Alex replied. "You just surprised me, | guess. You're not usually that..forward” He 
paused, thinking for a moment. "What exactly did you have in mind?" 


Geddy laughed. "I think itd be easier just to show you," he said, stepping behind Alex and resting his chin 
against Alex's shoulder. He wrapped his arms around Alex's waist and kissed him lightly on the side of his neck. 
He held him gently for a few moments, kissing him tenderly, before his hands started to roam, working their 
way across Alex's broad chest and soft middle. His soft, gentle touches quickly became more aggressive and 
insistent, and his kisses went from chaste to rough and hungry faster than Alex could remember him doing in 


a long time. 


This was certainly a side of Geddy he hadn't seen before, or at least not since they had been teenagers, but 
even then Geddy had been sort of shy and gentle, his youthful neediness always tempered by pauses and 
apologies. He had a sense of uneasiness with what he was doing and a desire to put the needs of his partner 
before his own that was so great it seemed to border on masochism. Of course Alex liked regular Geddy, but 
this new one was shaping up to be pretty fun, if a little confusing. It was kind of fun being roughed up-it 
certainly felt nice, and it was interesting being pushed around, especially by someone he had always known to 
be so gentle. He was shaken out of his thoughts as Geddy's hands found his crotch. He made an appreciative 
noise as Geddy fondled him through his pants, his long, skillful hands working their way between Alex's soft 
thighs and across his plump rear. All the petting and squeezing was getting to him, and he could tell it was 
getting to Geddy, too, if the heavy breathing in his ear and the very obvious erection poking into his backside 
were any indication He reached back to touch Geddy, who pushed his arm away. 


"No, not now," he said breathlessly. "l.l want to watch you finish. You can worry about me later, just 
concentrate on yourself right now." He made a desperate sound in Alex's ear that made his cock throb 


painfully. 


"If that's what you want-nnh/maybe you should actually fouch me." Alex replied, thrusting insistently against 
Geddy's palm. A wet spot was starting to form on the front of his pants and didn't want to make it any worse, 
seeing as he had to go back on stage. Geddy unzipped him slowly, taking a long, shuddering breath as he finally 
pushed Alex's underwear out of the way and touched his naked skin. He took hold of Alex's erection and started 
to move his hand smoothly up and down his shaft, swiping his thumb over the head of his cock, smearing 
precum. The tension and pressure of orgasm was building slowly in the pit of Alex's belly and the base of his 
spine, spreading down into his groin. He huffed and bucked his hips, trying to get more sensation than Geddy's 
gentle little touches were giving him. 


"You know," Geddy mused, "if Neil finishes before you do, we'll have to send you back onstage like this.” Alex 
groaned desperately at the thought. No way did he want to stand in front of a stadium full of people, jelly- 
legged, sweating, and painfully erect. Geddy seemed to like the idea, though. A hint of mirth had crept into his 


voice and his hand had slowed its motion. 
"You always did like being the center of attention, didn't you," he teased, biting Alex's neck lightly. 
"Come on, Ged," Alex snapped. "That's not funny.” 


"Who said it was funny?" Geddy asked. "Imagine you up there, all those eyes on you.." he trailed off and sighed 
happily. Alex elbowed him in the ribs. 


"Swear to god if you don't let me come I'll whip it out and finish all over the front row," he hissed. Geddy 
laughed and hugged him tighter. 


"Fine, fine. Big baby." Finally, his hand sped up again and Alex nearly sobbed. He'd been teased with light touches 
for so long and he was nearly ready to collapse. The new, faster pace was almost too much to bear, and he 


couldn't stop himself from moaning loudly. 
Geddy pressed closer and sighed into his ear. 
"How close are you?" he asked. Alex answered with a strained whimper. 


Alex was breathing raggedly now. He was very close; the first quick spasms of orgasm were coming suddenly, 
pulling him off of his nice, stable plateau and over the edge into blind pleasure. The first real shock hit him, 
radiating from his groin and up his spine, making him convulse. For a moment he wanted to resist it; it had 
happened too fast, he wanted to hang on to all those nice feelings from before, didn't want it to end just yet. 
But the process was already in motion, and he quickly forgot any desire he had to do anything but enjoy it. He 
squeezed his eyes shut as his orgasm overtook him, intense pleasure wiping out anything else in his mind as he 
came messily into Geddy's palm. He leaned unsteadily against Geddy as he took a few moments to relax and 
collect himself. 


‘Careful, don't knock me over," Geddy said gently as Alex slumped against him. 


"This was a really good idea," Alex mumbled, putting his arm around his friend. 


"l'm glad." Geddy smiled at him tenderly. "By the way," he said, "you made quite a mess on my hand. Can't 
exactly go back out like this, can |?" He held out his right hand. 


Obligingly, Alex licked his cum off of Geddy's hand, taking special care to suck and tease his fingers, to give him 
a taste of what he was going to get later. He would've liked to suck Geddy off right there, but if he wanted to 


wait and suffer, that was his problem. Plus, they were running short on time. Finished with his task, he 


straightened up and zipped his fly. Geddy drew his hand away, smiling innocently. 
"Thank you, Lerxst," he coved. 


"No problem, Dirk," Alex answered, grinning. 


